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1 A 1. SON 1. not one Engle dises in your pocket to bibs thi 
I . Gayleſs's Lodging. Villains. . 


. WS W I Say. Den't be witty; and give your advice, firrah 
F 5438 Enter Gayleſs and Sharp. iS 6 Sharp. Do you be wiſe, take it, Sir. Bab 
. Sharp, OW, Sir, ſhall you, be married to-[be ſerious; you certainly haW ſpent your fortunes 
1 morrow? Eh, I'm afraid you joke and out-liv'd your credit, as your packets and m 
with your poor humble ſervant. l {belly can teſtify: your father has diſown'd you; all 
Gay. 1 tell thee, Sharp, laſt night Meliſſa con- |your friends forſook you, except myſelf, who am 
ſented, and fixed to-morrow. for the happy day. f ſtarving with you. Now, Sir, if you marry this 
| Sharp. Tis well the did, Sir, or it might have been young lady, who as yet, thank heaven, knows no- 
a dreadful one for us in our preſent condition: all|thing of your misfortunes; and by that means pro» 
your money ſpent; your moveables ſold; your ho- cure a better fortune than that you ſquander'd awayg 
nour almoſt ruined, and your humble ſervant almoſt | make a good huſbands and turn @&conomitſt z you ſti 
ſtarved; we could not poſſibly have ſtood it two days | may be happy, may till be Sir William's heir, and 
longer but if this young lady will marry you and the lady too no loſer by the bargain; there's reaſon 
relieve us, 0'my conſcience Plil turn friend to the and argument, Sir. 1 5 
ſex, rail no more at matrimony, but curſe the] Gay. Twas with that proſpect I firſt made love 
whores, and think of a wife myſelf, _ to her; and though my fortune has been ill ſpeaty 
Gay. And yet, Sharp, when I think how 1 have I have, at leaſt, purchafed diſcretion with it. 
impoſed upon her, 1 am almoſt reſoly'd to throw] Sharp. Pray then convince me of that, Sit, and 
myſelf at her feet, tell her the real fituation of my | make no more objeQions to the marriage. You ſee 
affairs, aſk her pardon, and implore her pity. I am reduced to my waiſteoat already; and when ne 
Sharpe After marriage, with all my heart, Sir; |ceflity has undreſs'd me from top to tot, the muſt 
but don't let your conſcience and honour ſo far get] begin with you; and then we ſhall be forced to keep 
the better of your poverty and good ſenſe, as to re-{ houſe, and die by inches. Look yon, Sir, if you 
ly on ſo great uncertainties as a fine lady's mercy and} won't reſolve to take my advice, while you have 
gvod-nature, 38 Ms lone coat to your back, I muſt cen take to my 
Gay. I know her generous temper, and am almoſt heels while I have ſtrength to run, and P 
perſuaded to rely upon it: what, becauſe I am poor, to cover me 2 fo, Sir, wiſhing you much comfo 
mall I abandon my honour ? F n and conſolation with your bare conſcience, I am 
Sbarp. Ves, you muſt, Sir, or abandon me: So, | your moſt obedient and half - ſtarv d friend and ſers 
pray, diſcharge one of us; for est I myſt, and] vant. [eing. 
ſyeedily too; and you know very well that that ho- | Gay. Hold, Sharp, you won't leave mef _ 
nour of yours will neither introduce you to a great Sharp, F muſt eat, Sit; by my honour and appe - 
man'stable, nor gez-me'credit for a ſintzle beef-ſteak, | tite I muſt! — 2D 
Gay, What can 1 do? 1 P 7 Gay, Well then, I am reſolv'd to fayour the cheat 3 
_ Sharp. Nothing, while honour; ſticks in your] and as 1 ſhall quite change my former courſe of life 
throat; do, gulp, maſter, and down with it. happy may be the conſequences: at lenft, of this 1 
Gay. Pr'ythee leave me to my thoughts, lam ſure——— WWW 
| Sharp. Leave you! no, not im ſuch, bad com- Sharpe That you can't be worſe than vou are at 
any, I' aſſure you } Why, you muſt; certainly be a{ preſen t. 1 2 5 
| Fery great philoſopher, Sir, to moralige and declaim * Gay, 4 kmcking without. ]—— Who's there? 
| fo charmingly as you do, about honour ang con-| Sharp.* Some of r friends, who 
ben your dort arg befer with bailiffey and . with anoney af fifty pet cent. 506 | 


[ 


helped you to ſpend it; and are now become daily 
mentos to Jou of the folly of truſting rogues, 
lowing whores, and laughing at my advice. 
Say. Ceaſe your impertinence! to the door! if 
they are duns, tell em my marriage is now certain 
ly fix'd, and perſuade em till to forbear a few days 
longer, and keep my cireumſtances a ſecret, for their 
ſakes as well as my own. -_ | 

Sharp. O never fear it, Sir; they ftill have ſo 


much friendſhip for you, not to deſire your ruin to 


their own diſadvaptage. _ 5 
Sr. And do'you hear, Sharp, if it ſhou'd be any 
body from Meliſſa, ſay I am not at home, left the 

d appearance we make here ſhould make em ſu- 
ſomething to our diſadvantage. e 
I'll obey you, Sir; — bot Iam afraid they 


pe 
will eafily diſcover the eonſumptive ſituation of our 


affairs by my chop-fallen countenance. [Exit Sharp. 

| Gay. Theſe very raſcals, who are now con:inually 
dunning and perſecuting me, were the very perſons 
who led me to my ruin, partook of my proſperity, 
and profeſs'd the greateſt friondſhip. 

+ Sharp. [ Mitbout.] Upon my word, Mrs, Kitty, 
my maiter's not at hom. 
 Kirty. [Without,] Lookee, 
will ſee him ! 

Gay. Ha, what do I hear? Meliſſa's maid! What 
has breught her here? My poverty has made her 
my enemy tog dhe is certainly come with no good 
intent no friendſhip there, without fees—ſhe's 
coming up ſtairs. What muſt I doll get into 
this cloſet and lite. [Exit Gaylefs. 


Kitty. I muſt 1 he is; and will know 
too, Mr. Impertinence! x 
[ Afide.] __ He's 


Sharp. Not of me you won't. | 
not within, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty; I don't know 
myſelf; do you think I can conjure? 1 
Kitty. But I know you will lye abominably; 
therefore don't trifle with me. I come from my 
iftreſs Meliſſa; you know, I ſuppoſe what's to 
done to-morrow morning? =& WY 
Sharp, Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl! 
© Kitty, Not if I can help it. DOD Gt come, 
where is your maſter? for ſee him I muſt. | 
" "Sharp. Prey, Mrs. Kitty, what's your opinion of 
this match between my maſter and your miſtreſs ? 
Kitry., Why I bave no opinion of it at all; and yet 
moſt of our wants will be reliev'd by it too: for in- 
ſtance now, your maſter will get a fortune, that's 
Phat I'm afraid he wants; my miſtreſs will get a 
huſband, that's what ſhe has wanted for ſome time: 
will have the pleaſure of my converſation, and I 
an opportunity of breaking your kead for your im- 
pertinence. | | | 
Sharp. Madam, I'm your moſt humble ſervant ! 
But 1'li tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, I am poſitively 
gainſt the match; for, was 1 a man of my maſter's 
urtune | * * 
pv You'd marry if you could, and mend it. Ha, 
ha, ha 
li 


Sharp, 1 muſt and 


22 


an) particular place, it fies in ſo many: his effects 
© divided, ſome here, ſome there; his ſteward 
hardly knows himſelf. . 


Kitty. Scarker d, ſcatter'd, I fuppoſe. But harkee, 
Sharp, , what's become of your furniture? You 
ſeem to be a little bare here at preſent. 64-4 


Fal. What has ſhe found out that tuo ? [Afde. 


| TAE * LVYVIIN G6 25 V A L > E MP een N 8 
qwedding was fired, my maſter order'd me to-remove 
a ball which he deſigns to give here the day after the 


pra, Sharp, where does your maſter's eſtate | 
© Gay. Oh the devil | what a queſtion was there! | 
© Sharp, Lie, lie! why it Hes faith, I can't ol 


* 


2 


0 is goods into à friend's houſe, to make room tor 


Kitty. The luckieſt thing in the wortd! for my 
miftrets defigns to have a bail and entertainment 
here to-night before the marriage; and that's my 
buſineſs with your matter. | 

Sharp. The devil it is! 5 [Ace 

Kitty She ll not have it publik, ſhe deſigus to 
invite only eight or ten couple of friends. 8 
Sharp, No more? by i 8 

Kitty. No more: and the order'd me to deſirt 
your maſter not to to make a great entertainment, 
Sharp. Oh, never fear ——— | 

- Kirry:” Tenor a dozen little nice things, with ſome 
fruit, believe, will be enough in alt conſcience. 

Sbarp. Oh, curſe your conſcience! 


own head? 
- Mheoy. What ins wines nt 
Kitty. I have invited all my Lord Stately's ſer- 


kitchen: won't your maſter be ſurpria d 
Sharp. Much ſo, indeed! 12 
Kitty. Well, be quick and find out your maſter, 
and make what haſte you can with your prepara- 
tions: you have no time to loſe, —Pr'ythee, Sharp, 
what's the matter with you ? 1 have not ſeen you 
for ſome time, and you ſeem to look a little thin. 
Sharp. Oh my unfortunate face! [4fide.] I'm 
in pure good health, thank you, Mrs. Kitty; and 
I'll aſſure you, I have a very good Romach, never 
better in all my life; and 1 am as full of vigour, 
huſſey ! 1 40 [Offer to: hiſs ber, 
Xittiy. What with that face! Well, bye, byes 
[ Going. ]—Oh, Sharp! what il-looking fellows are 
thoſe, were ſtanding about your door when I came 
in? They want your maſter, too, F ſuppoſe. ” 
Sharp. Hum! yes, they are waiting for him. 
They are ſome of bis tenants out of the country, 
that want to pay him ſome money. 
Kitty. Tenants! What, do you let his tenants 
fans in the ret? hn bo ee 
Sharp. They chuſe it; as they ſeldom come to 
town they are willing to ſee as. much of it as they 
can, when they do; they are raw, ignorant, honeſt 
2 2 Well, I muſt: run home, farewel But 
do you hear? Get ſomething ſubſtantial for us in 
the kitchen——a ham, a turkey, or what you will 


* 


9 


| 


bles and chairs away there too, that we may have. 
room to dance: I can't bear to be confined in wy 
French dances; tal, lal, lat. | Dancin 1 Well, 
adieu! Without any compliment, 1 15 1 die if 
don't ſee you ſoon. - | [Exit Kitty. 
| Sharp, And without any compliment, 1 pray 


heaven you may ? | 
They look for ſome time ſorrowful at each others. 


dozen little nice diſhes, with ſome fruit -m) 
Stately's ſervants, ham and turkey, 
Sharp. Say no more; the very ſound creates 
appetite; and I am ſure of late I have had no o- 
cafion for whetters and provocatives. W #4 
Say. Cure'd misfortune! What can we do? 


een 


- 


Why, you mull know, as fogh-a5 che 


vants to come and fee you, and have a dance in the 


Sharp. Oh, maſter! 19 

Gay. We are certainly undone! OO 
Sharp. That's no news to me! 3 
Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers ten or 


Lad, 


N { Afide, 
| Kirty. And what do you think I have done of my 


we'll be very metry ; and be ſure to remove the ta- 


4 
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rt have a receipt to give a enn, 


'Trur 


without meat or mufick. 
Gay. 
cumſtances, and has invented this ſcheme to diſtreſs 
me, and break off the match. 

Sbarp· I don't believe it, Sir; begging your pardan. 

Gay. No, why did her maid then make ſo ſtriet 
an enquiry into my fortune and affairs ? a 

Sharp. For two very ſubſtantial reaſons; the 
firſt, to ſatisfy. a curioſity, natural to her as a wo- 
man; the ſecond, to have the pleaſure of my con 
verſation, very natural to her as a woman of taſte 
and underſtanding. | 

Gay. Pr'ythee be more ſerious: is not our all at 
take ? 

Sharp. Yes, Sir: and yet that all of ours is of 
fo little conſequence, that a man, with a very {nal' 
ſhare of philoſophy, may part from it without much 
pain or uneaſineſs. However, Sir, I'll convince you 

in half an hour, that Mrs. Meliſſa knows nothing 


of your circumſtances; and [11 tell you what too, | 


Sir, ſhe ſhan't be here to-night, and yet you ſhall 
marry her to-morrow morning. 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp) | 

Sharp. Tis here, here, Sir! warm, warm, and 
delays will cool it; therefore I'll away to her, and 
do . be as merry as love and poverty will permit 


10 Would you ſucceed, a faithful friend depute, 

« Whoſe head can plan, and front can execute. 

I am the man, and I hope you neither diſpute my 
friendſhip or qualification. 

Cay. 17 | don't. Pr'ythee be 8 

ns I fly. 

* 8 — E NE, Meliſſa's Lodgings. 
Enter Meliſſa and Kitty, 

Mel. You furprize me, Kitty! The maſter not 
at home? the man in confuſion l no furniture in 
the houſe! and ill- looking fellows about the doors! 
'Tis all a riddle. 

Kitty. But very eaſy to be explain'd. 

Mel. Pr'ythee explain it then, nor keep me longer 
in ſuſpence. 

Kitty. The affair is this, Madam; Mr. Gayleſs is 
over head and ears in debt; you are over head and 
ears in love: you'll marry him to-moriow; the 
next day your whole fortune goes to his creditors, 
and you and your children are to live exenfortably 
upon the remainder. 

. Mel, I cannot think him baſe. 


Kitty. But I know they are all baſe. You are 


very. young, and very ignorant of the ſex; Iam 
young too, but have more experience: you never 
was in love before; I have been in love with an 
hundred, and try'd em all; and know em to be a 
parcel of barbarous, perjured, deluding, bewitching 
devils, 

Mel. The low wretches you have had to do with, 


may anſwer the character you give em; dut Mr. 


Gayle — e 
Kitty. Is a man, Medam 


LYING VALET. 3 


Kitty» Nay, fo far from giving me the uſual per- 


{quitites of my place, he has not ſo much as kept me 
Meliſſa has certainly heard of my bad Cir-|in temper with little endearing -civilities; and one 


might reaſonably expect when a man is deficientin/ 
nn. that he ſhould make it up in another. 


{ Knock 
Mel. See who's at the door: * Tay. = 


muſt be cautions how I hearken too much to — 


girl: her bad opinion of Mr. Gayleſs ſcems to ariſe 
from bis diſregard of her. 

Enter Sharp and Kitty. * 

Sa Sharp, have you found your maſter? Will ing 
be ready for the ball and entertainment? 

Sharp. To your wiſhes, Madam. 1 have 
now beſpoke the muſick and ſopper,- and wait now 
for your ladyſhip's farther commands. 

Mel. My compliments to your maſter, oy” ter 
aim know I and my company will be with him by 
fix; we deſign to drink tea, and Play at cards, be- 
fore we dance. 


Kitty. So ſhall I and my ny Mr. Sharp, 


Ade. 
Sharp, Mighty well, Madam! 
Mel. Pr'ythee, Sharp, what makes r 
out your coat ? Tis too cool to go fo airy, fare, 
Kitty. Mr. Sharp, Madam, is of a very hot con- 
ſtitution; ha, ha, ha! 
| Sharp. If it had been ever ſo cool 1 have had 
enough to warm me — came from home, I'm 
*} ſure; but no matter for tt at, Sigbing. 
Mel.. What d'ye mean? l 
Sharp. Pray don't aſk me, Madam; 1 beſeech 
you don't: let us change t ſubject. 
Kitty. Inſiſt upon knowing it, Madam==My cu- 
-[riokty muſt be ſatisfied, or 1 ſhall burſt. 2 
Mel. I do inſiſt upon knowing=»0n pain my 
dif} iy (ſure, tell me! 
Sharp. If my maſter ſhould known muſt not 
tell you, Madam, indeed. 
* 1 promiſe you, upon my honour, he never 
Sharp. But can your ladyſhip inſure ſecrecy from 
| that quarter? 
Kitty. Yes, Mr. Jackanapes, for any . you 
can ay. 
Mel. 1 engage for her. ) 
Sbarp. Why then, in ſhort, — 
tell you. 
Mel Don't trifle with me. | & 
Sharp. Then fince you will hank ir, Madam—1 
laſt my eoat in defence of your reputation. 
Mel. In defence of my reputation! ; 
Sharp. I wili affure you, Madam, I've dera 
very much in defencc of it 5 which is more than 1 
would have done for my own. | 
Mel. Pr'ythee explain. 
Sharp. In ſhort, Madam, you was ſeen about a 
month ago to make a viſit to my maſter alone, 
Mel. Alone] my ſervant was with mes + 
Sharp, What, Mrs. Kitty? ſo much the worſe; 
for ſhe was looked upon 'ay my property; and I was 


; 


Mel. 1 hope fo, Kitty, or I would have nothing brought! in guilty as well az you and my — „ 


to do with him. 


your own inclinations, 


Your great condeſcenſion, ha, ha, ha! However 1 
have ſo great a regard for your opinion, that had 1 
certain proofs of his villain 


Of his. poverty you may have a hundred; 


Kitty. With all my heart 1 bave given you my 
ſentiments upon the occaſion, and ſhall leave ou to 


Mel. Oh, Madam, 1 am much obliged to you for night; 3 Mrs. Pryabout, the _— s wife at next 


Kitty. What, your property ackanapes . 

-#fel. What is all th? 4 

Sharp. Why, Madam, as I came out but now 
to make preparation for you and your company to-— 


door, calls to me; Harkee, fellow! _ ſhe, do you 
and your modeſt maſter know that my huſband ſhall 
indi& your houſe, at the next pariſk — for * 
nuiſance ? 

Mel. A nuiſance? 


Kite 
lam — I have had none to the n 
Ob, chere the ſhop piache: 


* 


[ite 


* 4 2X as N 


( Sharp. ide nuance) I due ono u 


1, 


and 
y the 


live 4 more der 


3 


the neighbourhood 
zegularity than I and my mafter—as, is re 
tafſe———Decency and regulaiity! cries the, wie a| 


why, firrah, does not my wiridow look. into 
ur maſter's bed-chamber ? And did nat he bring 
3 a certain lady, ſuch a day egeperen you, Ma- 
(uam And did not 1 ſe - ö 
» Mel. See! O ſcandalous What ?. 
Sharpe. Modeſty requires my ſilence. 
Mal. Did not you contradict her ? N 
Sharp, Contradit her! Why, 1 told her I was 


ure ſhe a: for 2ounds! ſaid 1, (for I could not 


elp ſwearing,) I am fo well convinced of the lady's 
and my maſter's prudence, that Iam ſure, had they 
« mind to — themielves they would certainiy 
have dran the window-curtains 

Mal. What, did you ſay- nothing elſe?» Did not 

u conyince her of her error and impettinence? 

Sharp. She ſwore to ſuch things, that I could do 
Dorling but ſweat and call names: upon which. 
out bolts ber huſband upon me, with a fine tape; 
- arab in bis hand, and fell upon me with ſuch vio- 
lence, . being half delirious gs a full con- 


55 "Mel: wy fall conſeſſion * What 41d you confeſs ? | 


Ka. That my maſter lov'd fornication z that 

Jo» had no averſion to it; that Mes. Kitty was Aa 
uch and your humble ſervant a pimp. | 

« Kitty, A bawd! a bawd! Do I look like a baws, 

Madam 


2 And ſo, Madam, in the ſcuffle, my coat 


- was tarp to pieces as well as your reputation. 


Mel. And fo you jd to make me infamous 

Sharp. For heaven Flake, Madam, what could 
I do? his proofs fell fo thick — me, as witneſs 
my head, [Shewving bis bead plai that I would 
have given up all = po res in the king qm, 
rather than have my brains beat to a jelly. 

' Mel, Very weil but 1'l} be — And did 
not you tell your maſes of this? 

Sharp. Tell him ! No, Madam. Had I told him, 
His love is ſo violent for you, that he would cer- 
tainly have murdered half the attornies in town by 
this time. 

Mel. Very well ——-but bm reſolved not to go 
to your maſter's to-night. 


/ Sharp. Heavens and my impudence be rae * 
Kitty. Why not, Madam ? if you are not , 


your accuſers. 

Sbarp. Oh, the devil]! ruin'd again! 
To be ſu 
can but be abuſive, and break the windows a little: 
-- Beſides, Madam, I have thought of a way to make 
this affair quite diverting to you---1 have a fine 


Alle.] 


3 as Mr. Sharp has made ald be 
thrown away. 

Sharp. So it is, as you n Mrs. Kitty. But 
can immediately run back aud unbeſpeak what 1 
have order'd; tis ſoon done. 

Mel. But then what excuſe can 1 ſend to your 
maſter : he'll be very uneaſy at my not coming. 
; Sharp. Oh, terribly ſo l- but I have it I tell 
him you are very much out of - order-<-that you 
were ſuddenly taken with the vapour or qualms j 
or what you ple-ſe, Madam; 

Mel. Eu leave it to you, Sharp, to make my 
apology ; and there's-half a ou for you to "Yelp 
your invention. 

Sharp, Half a guinea re ſo hag fince 1 ha 
any thing to de with money, that I ſcarcely know 
the current coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, 
| what talents haſt thou ! to ſecure thy maſter; de- 
ceive his miſtreſs ; out-lye her chambermaid ; and 

et be paid for thy honeſty } But my joy will alko- 
ver me. | Afide.] Madam, you have eternally fix d 
Timothy Sharp your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
- Oh, the delights rn, Parts and a good under- 
tanding! Exit Sharp. 


f 


variet ! with his ſlugs and his broad- Words; 

attornjes and broken heads, and nonſenſe 4 Well, 
aan are you ſariofied now ? Do you want m 
proofs?? : 


42 


Mel. Of your a do: but 1 find.you are 


refolv'd to give me none. 

Kitty. Madam! 1 | Walre 

Mel. I ſee thro' your nete mean * you 
are endeavouring to lefſen Mr. Gayleſs in my opi- 
nion, becauſe he has not paid you for ſervices Is 
had no occaſion for. 

Kitty. Pay me, Madam! I am ſure I have very 
little . to be angry with Mr. Gayleſs for not 


paying me, when I believe tis his general practice. 


Mel. "Tis falfe ! be's a gentleman; and = man of 
honour, and you are 5 | ic 
Kitty. Not in love, I thank eaven urt eyinge 
Mel. You are a fool, 
. Kitty. 1 have been in love; but Iam ck itr 
now. 
Mel. Hold your tongue, redes „ 
oy That' 5 che en Tv the has fald ſong 


Mel. Leave me. | | 
Oh, this love, this ove is the Qevit. (Fx, 
124 We diſcover our weakneſſes to our fervants, 


ure, face em by all means, Madam---'ſhey} make them our confidants, put em upon an equa- 


:ity with us, and ſo they become our adviſers 
Sharp's behaviour, though I ſeem to difregard it, 
makes me tremble with apprehenfions 3” and tho” 


blunderbuſs charg'd with half a hundred ſlugs, and I have pretended to be angry with Kirty for her ad- 


my maſter has a delicate large Swiſs broad- word; 


and between us, Madam, we ſhali-ſo' pepper and 
flice dem, that you will die with laughing. a 
Mel. What, at murder ! 


. Kitty. Don't fear, Madam, there will be no 


murder if Sharp's concern d. 

Sbarp. Murder, Madam ! Tis ſelf-defence; be- 
fides, in theſe ſort of ſkirmiſhes, there are never 
more than two or three kcill'd : for, ſuppoſing they 
bring the whole body of militia upon us, down but 
1 and away fly the'reft of the 


. Perſuade me never fo much, een e 
that's my! relolution. - 
" Kitty. Why then, I'll tell you what, Madam ; 


fince you are reſoly'd not to go to the ſupper, ſuppoſe [ſhe'll certainly have this Gayleſe: "nay, were the 
2 Fam the'd hive | 


b eee 1 pity Fuck nt 


vice, 1 think it of too much W pro to be 
negleRted.” . FP F 


| Kitty There is # ſervant juſt come out of the 
country, ſays, he belongs to Sir William Gayleſs, 


and has got s letter for you from his maſter fen 


very urgent buſineſs. 


' Mil. Sir William Cayleſs? What can this 


\mean? Whereis the man? 


Kitty. In the little parlour, Madam. 6h . 
. + Mel. wu go to him—My heart flurters ay 
| Kitty. O. woman, «woman, fooliſh * 


well ron rind of his poverty as 


Kitty. Ha, ha, ha ! was there ever ſuch u lyin mg. 


5 8 — | e 
Ku . May 1 fpeak, Madam ? anne 
Mel. Don't be u fool. What do you want? 


* 


PEER 36 yy ( or WY . 


. * 


charm y e- 
For ſhould ſpoufe cool, wis "yu: will an 
5 warm yes 
— 71 > 034 V2 *> vs IT” * 446834. 1 ak 1 0 
——＋—r—r———* 
w.. * * 
Enter Gayleſs and - Bora 


Gay. R'Y THEE be ſerious, Sap. Haſt thou 
| Sharp: To our wiſhes, Sir. In mort, 1 have ma- 
*— 


ball 20 entertainment? | | 


bn reaſon. My melancholy 


* 


TuI LYING VALET. 


Wong doſe of love is worſe than one A. 
tatafa z whey. it once gets into our heads, it trips 
up our heels, und then good night to diſcretion. 
Here is ſhe going to throw away fifteen thouſand 
pounds; upon what ? faith, little better than no- 
ching.—He's a man, and that's all—and, heaven 
knows, mere man is but ſmall een 

Be this advice purſu'd by each fond ak; | 

Ne'er ſlight the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade : 

Rich, weighty ſparks, alone ſhould pleaſe" and 


really ſucceeded ? 


ebuſinefs with ſuch ſkill and dexterity, that 

neither your circumſtances nor my Nn are lo- 
ſpected . 1 
Gays $ut bow haſt thou: excuſed. me from the 


Sharp. Beyond expectation, Sir. But in tha 
particular I was obliged to have recourſe to truth, 
and declare the real fituation of your affairs. ktold 
her we had ſo long diſuſed ourſelves to drefiing 
either "dinners or ſuppers, that | was afraid we ould 
be but aukward in our preparations. In ſhort, Sir, 
at that inftant; a curſed:gnawing ſeized my ſtomach, 
chat l could not help telling ber, that both ou and 
myſelf ſeldom make a good meal, now- a- days, once 
in a quarter of a year. 

Cay. Hell and confuſion, have you betray? d me, 
villain ! Did. you mot tell me this moment, ſhe did 
not in the Joaſt. ſuſpect my circumſtances? 

Sbarp. No more the did, Sir, till I told her. 

Gay. Very well; and was this ure eiu and 
dexterity ? | 

Sbarp. 1 was Boing to tell yu: but you Went t 

ce and piteous nar- 
ration had ſuch an effect upon her apy bowels, 
that ſhe freely forgives Tet that's paſt. 

Cay. Does ſhe, Sharp? | 

Shar. Ves; and deſires never 'to ſee your Face: 

n and, as afarther confideration for ſn doing. 
© be has ſeat yu halfon<guinea, en tbe ee 

Gay. What do you mean? 

Sbarp. To ſpend it, ſpend it, Sir; and reyale. 

Say. Villain, you have undone me! 

_ Sharp, What, by bringing you money, when you 
fire not worth a farthing in the whole world 2 
Well, well, then to male you happy again, Ill 
Keep! it myſelf; and wiſh ſomebody would take in 
_"_ begs: to load me with ſuch misfortunes, 1 
Puts up the 1 

Sy. Do you Aabgh- at me, raſcal.! 

Sharp, Who deſerves more to be laugh'd ne) 
Ha, ha, Ra! never for the future, Sir, diſpute the 
ſucceſs of my negotiations, when even you, Who 
knqu/ me ſo well, can't help fwallowing my hook. 
Why, Sir, 1 cou'd have play'd with you backwards 
and forwards at the end of my line, till I had put 
Jour ſenſes into ſuch! a fermentation, that you; 
thould not have — in an hour's time whether 
you was a fiſh or a man. 

922. Avg + what is all this you” have been tell. 
Me F.. aus 
- "Sharp, A downright lye from beginning to end. | 


No, Sirz but 1 have got this Ralfag 

to malte her excuſes to you ; and, instead of à c 
federacy between you and me, to deteive ber, tha 
thinks ſhe has brought me over do put the * 
upon you. 

Gay. Thou excellent fellow !- 

Sbarp. Don't loſe time, but Mp out Uf the 8558 


; immediately 3 ; the back-way, 1 believe, Will be the 


ſafeſt for you; and to her as faſt as you tan ; pre- 
tend vaſt ſurprize and concern that her indifpoſition 


to-night + you need know no more; away ! 


maid again. 
Sbarp. The devil the i$---I wiſh could'pd 


her: for, I'm ſure, while the lives 1 c 
1 proſper, 


Enter kitiy - 


upon ceremony 

Gay. 1 am forry to heat your miſtreſs is ta 
ſuddenlys + 

Kitty. Vapour, vapours only, Sitz We 
-monial omens, that's all; dur k ſuppoſe” Mr. Sharp 
das made her excuſes. 

Gay. And teils me 1 cans baye the pleaſure” of 
her company ro-night, 1 kad made a fmall'p 2 
ration ; but 'tis nd matter: Sharp all go t 
reſt of the company, and let them Know e ut o 

Kitty. Not for elle World, Sir; my miſtreſs was 
ſenſible you muſt habe provided for her, and the reſt 
of the company; 'ſo-ſhe is 
the other ladies and gent] mall partake of your 
entertainment; ſhe's very! Sood- natur .. 

Sbarp. I had better run, and let em hy "tn 
75 0. 


| ity. [Stopping FOR J 1 have been . 


f 1.7 70 told em my miſtreſs infiſts upon their 


coming, and they bave all promifed'to be here; ſo 


preparations will be thrown away. 
Gay. But 4s l can't have her company, NI. 


| beſides, I can't enjoy any thing at preſeur, Ind 


greater compliment to her, to — os our mi dae 


not partake of it. 
Kitty. Ob, no to be Tore 3 — Jeu T do 
My miſtreſs will have it log! and Mrs. Gadabou 


and the reſt of the company will, be here in a fee 


| minutes; there ate two or thres ifüls of em. 
Sharp. Then ay mager mu be fuin' in ſpite 
= 1450 5h } "Tis alt'over, Skarp. 
Gay. Ade eo arp. $ 7 L 
Gay. 1 ſhall — what Well 18% 
Sharp. Why, Sir, as our roomy are a tle © 
of furniture at preſent, take em into the captain's 
that lodges here, and ſet em down to catds's if he 
1 come in the mean time, Ill exeuſe youto hint, 
1 have/difconeerted' their I Fand; 


don't order tuo many thinge, they only inake you 
a friendly viſit ; che more ceremôny, you know, 
the lefs welcome, Pray, Sir, let me intrent yt 
not to be profuſe, If [can be of ſervice, pfay e 
mand me; iny miftreſs' has ſent me bn” purpale z 


me. the keys of your fideboard [To Sharp,] IU di. 
poſe of your plate to the beſt advantage. 


. FN excuſes me de het? 


e alrecd Ways. [Kue ann 


has devarr'd you the pleaſure of her company: Here 
Gay. But what ſhall we to, Sharp? * ** 


Kirty. Wahit door was open,” fo 184 not fling 


olved, tho“ the can't, 


pray, don't be under any apprehenifions, " that your : 


— 
* ” 
1 
my - — — ——e— ——— — 
—— ————_ Eel - —ů—ðr — — 6" 9" 
- ee ep,” — — . £ 


Kitty, twill bea greater pleaſute to me, 1 2 | 


rn ſome ſport with em Pray, Mr. Gayleſs, 8 


while Mr. Sharp ie doing che "bufineſs without 
loyed within ; if you'i lend 


Sharp. Thank you, ons Kitty; but it 3s dif- 


—— 
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22 
. You never was more Gen by your 


: e Guttle, 
| „ deftruQtion l. one of the Quorum. 


Tul LNIN 


Bleſe me, the company's conte l III gp to 

door, and con duct em into your pieſenss- LE x. 

+ Sharp, If you'd conduct em into a horſe-pond, 

wait of 'em there yourſelf, we Ro MO 
"obliged to you. 

Gay» I] can never ſupport this 1; 


Gay. Ygur words have done it effectuall y. 
& Mrs. Gadabout, ber Daughter, and Niece, 
9 117. Gutile, Mr. Trippit, and Mrs. Trippit. 
"Get. Ah, my dear Mrs Gayleſs :. 4475 { Kiffes bim. 
1 dear widow | [ Kiſſes ber. 
ad, We are come to give you joy, r. Gayleſs. 


Aﬀfide. 
'Gad. X have 8 tome company here, I be- 
Beve, is not well known to you; and I proteſt 1 
have been all about the town to get the little ! hase. 
ich, my de-M, Gayleis, my daughter. 
Gay. And as handſome as ber mother; you muſt 
bs a huſband ſhortly, my dear. 
Priſs. I'll aſſure you, I don't deſpair, Sits | 
Sad. My siece too. 
2 by her eyes the belongs to you, ds, 
» Mr, Guttle ; Sir, Mr. Gayleſs; M.. Au 


nal knowledge of vou, yet, at the inſtigation of} 
r$.'Gadabout, I have, without any 


Gut. Hem! tho" 1 had not the honourofany per- 
gvaintance with you throw d aſide 


evious ac- 
1 ceremony, 


to let you know that ] * to hear the ſolemnization| 


1 your nuptials 1 is * at hand. 
Gay. Sir, tho I cannot anſwer yon with the 
nay? elocutiong. —.— Sir, 1 thank * wich} 
ſame lincerity. 
Gad. Mtr. and Mrs, Trippit, Si-; the 3 
25 in the world for your pur poſe, for ſhe'll dauce 
r four and twenty hours together. 
- Tr, 4. My dear Charles, I am very angry with 
ith ; fo near marriage, and not let me know, 
,twas barbarous 1 you thought, I ſuppoſe, 1 ſhould: 
iy you upon it; but, dear Mrs. Trippit here has 


eradicated all my antimatrimonial principles. 

1 Z. J eradicate! tre, Mr. Trippit, Gn: t 
i ſo ob ſcene, 

12 Pray. ladies, walk into the next room; 3 

257 al FAT t lay his cloth till you are ſet down 

By One thing 1 had quite forget Mr. Gayleſs, 

2 ar, ho you never ſaw, will de in town 

rance preſently, 10 1 left word to fend him 


Bere immediately to make one. 


Cay. You do me honour, 1 
1 Do the ladies chuſe cards, or the 3 


MES; Supper! What does the feltow mean? 
Cut. Ob, the. (upper by all means; for I have eat 


| poking to fignity: fince dinner, 


: -Shorp,/Nor I, Gnee lad Monday was a fortnight. 


7. 


" "Gay, Pray, luden, walls . the next _ 


G VAI. E T. 


ſome good wine, I'Il try to divert myſalf chat way 
till. ſupper's ready. 
Sharp, Ar ſuppoſe, Sir, you —_ to ori a nap 
till then, there's a very ea couch in that. cloſer, 
Gut. The beft thing in the world; I'Il cake your 


5 advice; but be ſure: to wake me when: 2 
Sharp» Rouſe. your ſpirits, and put on an. ar of 
1955 and J don't deſpair of bringing you. off yet. 


2 8 ; {rial 
Sharp. Pray heaven you may not wake til then! 
What a fine ſituation my maſter is in at preſent; 
I have promiſed him. my afliftance, but bis affairs 
are in ſo deſperate a ways that I am afraid tis out 
of my ſkill to recover em. Well, fools have for. 
tune, ſays an old proverb, and a very true one it is, 
for my maſter and I are two of the mall unfarty- 
nate mortals in the.creation... 

| Enter Gayleſs, 5 
Gay. Well, Sharp, I have ſet em la to 
cards, and now what have you to propole ? ? 
Sharp. I have one ſcheme left, which in all pro- 


| bability may ſucceed. The good citizen, overloaded 


with. his laſt meal, js taking a nap in that cloſet, 
in order to get him am appetite for yours. 4 
Sir, we ſhould make him treat us. 

Cay. I don't underſtand you. 

Sbarp. III pick his Pele, a ene b 
per with the booty. : » b; 1. 

Cay. Monſtrous! for without apnidering; the 


[villain 2 it, the Eager of king kun mans 


impracticable 

Sharp. If he wakes ru ſmarher him, and lay 
his death to indigeſtion ; a very common v 
among the juſtices. 146th: 

Gay: Pr'ythee be ſeriends: we have. no Sg 
loſe ; can you invent Ger 80 ive qe xn pag 
the houſe ? ; | 

Sharp. I can Sre it. + % Ya Be 

Gay- Shame and confuſion: fo: rler me, 1 en · 
not give myſelf a moment's theught. 


Sharp, I have it; did not Mrs Gadahoue fox 


her nephew would be here? + ++ 
Gay. She did. 8 
Sharp. Say no more, but” is to your company; 
if 1 don't ſend em out of che bouſe for the night, 
I'll at leaft frighten. their ſtomacht away; and Hf 
this ſtratagem fails, Il relinguiſh politics, and 
75 my underſtandĩn g no better than my ena 
ours. 
Cay. How ſhall Weed them Aer 8 
Sbarp. By your ſilence and obedience; 9 to 
your company fr. [ Exit Gay; ] Now, dear Ma- 
dam Fortune, once open your eyes, and behold 
a poor unfortunate man of parts addrefling* you; 
now is your time to convince your foes, you are not 


| that blind whimſical whore they/take you for; but 


let em ſee by your aſſiſting me, that men of ſenſe, 
| as well as fools, are ſometimes intitled to your — 


vour and protection.—80 much for prayer, now 


for à great noiſe und a lye. { Goes afide, and cries 

ent.] Help, help, maſter ! help, gentlemen, la- 

dies! murder, fire, brimſtone! help, help, — * 

Enter Mr. Gayleſs and the Ladies, with Cards in 

their Hands, ang Sharp enters running and meets" an. 
Gay. What's the matter? 


hat, bet things ready eg ge II ves se Sharp. Matter, dir 3-if you dene run this mi- 


nute with that gentleman, this lady's nephew will 


> ear maſter. de murder'd; am ſure twas he, he was ſet upon 


hout ceremony, ladies. [Rxeunt ladies. 

Wty- Fir to my.miſtceſs, and let her know every 

Water for her appeatance. eee 
Guttle and Sharp. N 

Sell Pray, Mr. what's. your- name ?. don't 


de long with ſupper: but harkee, What can i do 
in as meag.time ? Suppoſe you get we a pipe and [ — [Zx. Gap. 


the corner of the ſtreet, by four; he has kill'd two, 
and if you don't make haſte, he'll be either mur- 
dered or took to priſon. 

Gad. For Heaven's ſake, denen tun to bie 
aſſiſtance. How I tremble for Meliſſa! this froliek 
of her's maybe fatal. 


A. 


joun 8 
Tri 


. Trip. Not I; I don't care to run myſelf into 
ay needleſs quarrels; I have ſuffered too much formerly 
; by flying into paſhons; beſides, I- have pawn'd my 


ap honour co Mrs. Trippit, never to draw my ſword 
t. again; and in her preſent condition, to break my 

dur word might have fatal conſequences. 

it Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't excuſe yourſelf, the 

tit. young gentleman may be murdered by this time. 

en! Trip, Then my aſſiſtance will he of no ſervice to 
itz bim; however I'll go to oblige you, and look 
irs on at a diſtances, 

ut Ars. Trip» I ſhall en faint, Mr, Trippit, 
or- if you draw. | 

— Enter Beule di i ſorder d as from ſleep. 


Cut. What noiſe and confuſion js this? 
' Sharp. Sir, there's a man murder'd in the ſtreet. 


to Gut, Is that all-zounds, I was afraid you had 
throw'd the ſupper down-a plague of your noĩſe 

F. J ſhan't recover my ſtomach this half hour. 

led Enter Gayleſs and Gadabout, with Melifla in Bey s 
et, Clot bes, dreſſed in the French Manner. 

fe, Gad. Well, but my dear ann hurt, 
75 ſur E! ? 

4 Mel. A little with riding poſt only. 
p- Gad. Mr. Sharp alarm'd us all with an account 
0 of your being ſet upon by four men; that you had 
he kill'd. two, and was attacking the other when he 
it came aa); and when we met you at the door, we 
bh were running to your reſcue. 4 
lay Mel. I had a ſmall rencounter with half a dozen 
th vilains; but finding me reſolute, they were wiſe: 
4 enough to take to their beels; 1 believe 1 ſcracht 
to ſome of [ [Leying ber band to ber ſword. 
of Sbarp. His vanity has ſav'd my credit. I have 
* a thought come into my head may prove to our ad- 
. vantage, provided Monſieur's re bears any 
m proportion to his impudencde. [ Afide. 
| Cad. Now my fright's over, let me introduce 


boy you, my dear to Mr, Gayleſs, Sir, this is my nephew. 


2 25 LSaluting ber.] Sir, 1 Hall be proud of _— 


y ſriendſni ip. F 

73 Mel. I don't doubt but we fhall be better ac- 
bt, quainted in a little time. 

if Gut. Pray, Sir, what news in France? 

nd Mel, Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in 
n- the political way; I had no time to ſpend among 


] Wagmm— 

+ Gay, Among the ladies, I ſuppoſe. 

ts Mel. Too much indeed. Faith; I have not phi- 

- loſophy enough to reſiſt their ſolicitations; you 

ol take me. [To Gayleſs aſide. 
Gay.Yes, to be a moſt incorrigible ſon—'Sdeath, 

this puppy s impertinence is an addition to my mi- 

ſery. to Sharp. 


the politicians. 


duced? I cannot bear to ſee him much longer in this 
condition, 1 ſhall diſcover myſelf, 


Afide to Gadabout. 
Cad. Not before the end 


when relieved from it. 


frendre here, and muſt infiſt you 1 out. 
Ae. Alons done. 


Meliſſa by the 


hither + 


«> * 
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Sir Sir, ſhall 1 | beg — to ſpeak with 
oy ray dig-you find a bank-note Rr 


Mel, What, ber _ do 
— d... ty ween here and ves do you 


| * 
| "Sharps No, Sir, within twenty or ig ww 
of this bats: 

Mel. 'You are drunk, fellow. | * 

Sbarp. I am vndone, Sir; but nos drunk, u 
aſſure you. 6 
Mel. What is all this? 

Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir: 2 lrtle ts age. 
maſter ſent me out to change a note of twen 
pounds; but I unfortunately hearing a noiſe in ths 
ſtreet of, Damn-me, Sirg and claſhing of ſwords, 
and raſcal, and murder; I runs up to the place, and 
ſaw four men upon one; and having heard you was a 


8 mei ſome young. gentleman, 1 immediately con- 


cluded it muſt be you; ſo ran back to call my ma- 
ter, and when 1 went to look for the note to ch 

tir, | found it gone, either ſtole or loſt; and if I don't 
get the money immediately, 1 ſhall certainly be 
turned out of my place, and t-ſe my character 

Mel. 1 thall laugh in his face. Aſide, 
Oh, I'll peak to your maſter about it, and he will 
forgive. you at my interceſſion, 

Sharp. Ab, Sir! you don't know my maſter. 
Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him; but 1 
have beard he's a very good-natuted man. : 

' Sharp. I have heard ſo too, but I have felt it 
otherwilez he has ſo much good- nature, that, if 
1. could compound for one broken-head a n, 1 

ſhould think myſelf very well off. 

Mel. Are you ferious, friend? - | © 

Sharp ; Look'e, Sir, I take you for aman of ho- 
nourz-there is ſomething in your face that is gene- 
raus, open, and maſculine ; you don't look like-a 
foppi ſh, eFeminare tell-tale; ſo I'll venture to truſt 
you. —See here, Sir, [Shews is Head. }] theſe are 
eſte cts of my maſter's good- nature. 

Mel. Matchleſs impudence! { Afde.] Why do 
you live with him, then, after ſuch uſage ? 

Sharp. He's worth a great deal of money, and 
when he's drunk, which is commonly once a day, 
he's very free, and will give me any thing; but [ 
de ſign to leave him when he's marries, for all that. 
| Mel. Is he going to be married then? 

Sbarp. To-morrow, Sir; and between you and I, 


_ |he'll meet with his maich, both for humour we. . 


{ſomething elſe too ? 

Mel. What, the drinks too? | 

Sbarp, Damnably, Sir; but el muſt 
| know this entertainment was defign'd for Madam 
to- night; but ſhe got ſo very gay after dinner, that 
the could not walk out of her own houſe; ſo her 
maid, who was half-gone too, came here with an 
excuſe, that Mrs. Meliſſa had got the vapours: 
{and ſo the had, indeed, r 3 here, here, Sir. 


ee. fo his Head. 
Mel. This is ſcarcely rne. f Afide. J Me- 


Mel. —— Gayleſs! to what 17 ts is he re- liſſa! I have heard of de — {ay ſhe's very whim- 


ſic al. 


Sharp. A very woman, and pleaſe your honourz 
and, between you and I, none of the mildeſt and 


the play; beſides, | wiſeſt of her ſex=-But to return, Sir, to the twenty 
the more his pain. now, the greater his: pleaſure pounds. 


Mel. I am ſurprised, you, who have got ſo much 


Trip. Shall we return to our cards? 1 Fats a fans money in his ſervice, ſhould be at a loſs for twenty 
| | pounds, to ſave your bones at this juncture. 


Sharp. I have put all my money out at intereſt 5 
{1 never keep above five pounds by me; and if your 


[4 ebe Company goes out Sharp pulls honour would lend me the other fifteen, and take 


my note for it. n 
Mel. Somebody's ac the door. 
_ Sharp. Ican give very good ſecuri „ 


Mel. Don't let the people —_— 
| Sharp. Ten pounds will 40. 
_ Alles vous en. 


Tea. 


* — — — — — dere ans 


* 


3 Tzxz LYING VALET. 


Sbarg. Five, Sir. roc ting. | Sharp. Till be very ill-convenient for him te if 50 
Al. Je ne puis pas. 40% ⁵ĩ³A¹AAV. ĩ ᷣͤ ' Mo! 
| Sharp. Je ne puis pas,—1 find we ſhan't under - Cbok. Then I'm afraid it will be ilaconvenient 7 
jþ ſtand one another, 1 do but loſe time; and, if I had to pay me to-morrow; fo d'ye hear——— — Pu 
any "thought, 1 might have known theſe young| | c Sir 
10 fops return from their travels generally with as littie| Gay. Pr'ythee be advis'd, s'death, 1 thall be air. ( 
11 money as improvement. [Exit Sharp. cover'd. n [Takes the Cook afige, 1 
ih el, Ha, ha, ha! what lyes does this fell-win-| Mel. [To Sharp.] What's the matter? © tiff 
1 vent, and what rogueries does he commit for his} Sharp. The cook has not quite anſwer'd my ( 
V "maſter's ſervice? There never ſure was a more faith- |maſter's expectations about the ſupper, Sit, and he's F 
#1 ful ſervant to his maſter, or a greater rogue to the |a little angry at him, that's all. ing 
i "reſt of mankind. But here he comes again, the] M.. Come, come, Mr. Gayleſs, don't be un- 
plot thickens, I'll in and obſerve Gayleſs. fleaſy, a batchelor cannot be ſuppoſed to have things 
A902 #4 ET a, | Exit Meiifla, in the utmoſt regularity; we don't expect it. ſvi 
"Enter Sharp before ſeveral Perſens with Difpes in] Cook, But I do expectiit, and will have it. lik 
their Hand, and a Cork drunk. : Nel. What does that drunken fool ſay ? - yo! 
©» Sharp. Fortune, I thank thee, the moſt lucky} Cook, That I will have my money, and I won't be 

accident! [Aſde.] This way gentlemen, this way. | Ray till to-morrow——and, and u 
Cost. 1 am afraid 1 have miſtook the houſe- Is Sharp, { Runs and fteps bis mouth.) Hold, hold, tb 

_ this Mr. Treatwell's? 1 I hat are you doing? Are you mad? © 

Sharp. The ſame, the ſame, What, don't you} Mel. What do you ſtop the man's breath for ? re 
know me? | (ts '{ Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you names.— by 
Cook. Know you !—Are you ſure there was aſup-;Don'c be abulive, Cook; the genileman is a man of fo 


er beſpoke here? | honour, and ſaid nothing to you; pray be pacify'd gr 
Ti Sharp. Ves: upon my benour, Mr. Cook, the | you are in liquor. RN TI TIM 2 110 
company is in the next room, and muft have gone] Cook, Iwill have my: 
without, had not you brought it. I'll draw'a ta-] Sharp, [Holding fiill.] Why, I tell you, fool, ſe 
ble. I ſee you have brought a cloth with you; but |you mittake the gentleman; he is à friend of my gl 
you need not have done that, for we have a very maſter's, and has not ſaid à word to you. Pray, 
good ſtoc of linen—at the Pawnbroker's. [ Ade. good Sir, go into the next room; the fellow's 
[Ei, and returns immediately, drawing in a Table. arunk, and takes you for another. Vou'll repent 
Come, come, my boys, be quick, the company this when you are ſober, Friend—Pray, Sir, don't 
began to be very uneaſy; but I knew my old friend #ay to hear his impertinence. N 
Licn-ſpit here would not fail us. | Gay. Peay, Sir, walk in—h2z's below your anger, 
Cook. Lick-ſpit! 1 am no triend of yours; fa ly} Mel. Damn the raſcal! What does he mesn 6 
. deſire leſs familiarity. Lick-ſpit too? | by affronting me Let the ſcoundrel go, I'll po- 
"IN Enter Gayleis, and fares. liſh his brutality, I warrant you: here's the beft 
Cay. What is all this? reformer of manners in the univerſe.” [Draws bis 
Sbarp. Sir, if the fight of the ſoppper is offen- werd.] Let him go, 1 ſay, | WT Ge 
- five, I can eafily have it removed. [Hide to Gayleis,} Sharp, So, fo, you have done finely, now—Get 
Say. Pr'ythee explain thyſelf, Sharp. away as faſt as you can; he's the moſt courageous 
Sbarp. Some of our neighbours, J ſuppoſe, have mettleſome man in all England Why, if his pat 
- beſpoke this ſupper ; but the cook has drank away |fion was up ite could eat you,—Make your eſcape, 
bis memory, forgot the houſe, and brought it here; | you fool! 1 bop | et 
however, Sir, if you diſlike it, Lin telt him of his] Cook. I won't— Eat me! hell find me damn'd 
miſtake, and ſend him about his buſineſs, Ißhard of digeſtion tho"==— | e 
Say. Hole, hold! neceſſity obliges me, againſt} Sharp. Pr'ythee come here; let me ſpeak with 
© my inclination, to favour the cheat, and feaſt at my you, Il be walk aſide. 
"neighbour's expence. 728 | . e 
Cet. Hark you, friend, is that your maſter? |- Enter Kitty. ee 3h ky 
Sbarp. Ay, and the beit maſter in the world, | Kitty, Gad's me, is ſupper on the table 2 
Cook, I'll tpeak to bim tben— Sir, I have ac- ready —Sit, pray defer it for a few moments'; my 
* . cording to your commands, drets'd as gentgel a lup-j miftrels is much better, and will be here im- | 
per as my art and your price would admit of, ' [mediately, © © 5 Kees. 1 
Sharp. Good again, Sir; 'tis paid for. Gay. Will ſhe, indeed ! Bleſs mel did not ex- 
. | © | Afide te Goyleſs. | pe&— but however Sharp? A 
Gay. I don't in the leaſt can ab dah abilities, Kitty, What tuccels, Madam? 1 
Mr. Cook, and l am oblig'd to you for your care. en [Ade to Me liſſa. 
Cook. Sir, vou are à gentleman—and it you| Mel. As we could wiſh, gil but he is in ſuch 
would look but over the diil, and approve it, [ Pulls pain and perplexity I can't hold it out much longer. 
ent a Bill] you will over and above return the obli- . Kitty. Ay, that holding out is the ruin of half 
Sation. | l N our ſex 1 e 
Sharp. Oh. the devil! 


. © 


rn 


| * Sharp. I have pacify'd the Cook, and if you 
Cay. ¶ Looking on the Bill] Very well, I' ſend ſcan but borrow twenty pieces of that young prig 
my man to pay you to-morrow, all may go well yet; you may ſucceed, though! 


Cook. I'll fpare him that trouble, and take it with could not : remember what I told you about it 


me, Sir—I never work but for ready- money. 5 ſtraight, Sir i 
Cay. Hah? C Gay. Sir, Sir, |To Meliffa. ] I beg to ſpeak a 


Sharp. Then you won't have our cuſtom. [ Afide. word with you; my ſervant, Sir, tells me he has 
MI maiter is buſy now, friend; do you think he | had-rhe mistortune; Sir, to loſe à note of mine of 
won't pay you? | 5 twenty pounds, which I ſent him to' receive—and 
Coot. No matter what I think; either my meat the baukers ſhops being ſhut up, and having ver) 
er my money, 8 * - +» \little caih by me, I chould be much obliged to you 


„„ 


treat ſcoundrel. 
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if you would favour me. with twenty pieces till to- 


morro W. 


have another friend in maſquerade here: Mr. 


Mal. Prepare yourſelf for more wonder You 


Mel. Oh, Sir wich all my heart, [Taking out ber | Cook, pray throw afide your drunkenneſs, and 
Purſes] and as I have a ſmall favour to beg of you, | make your ſober appearance - Don't you know that 
| | | 


Sir, the obligation will be mutual, 

Gay. How may I oblige you, Sir? 

Mel. You are to be marry'd, I hear, to Me- 
lifa. 

Gay. To-morrow, Sir. 

Mel. Then you'll oblige me, Sir, by never ſee- 
ing her again 

Gay. Do you call this a ſmall favour, Sir! 

Mel. A mere trifle, Sir—breaking of contracts, 
ſving for divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch- 
like, are all reckon'd trifles now-a-days; and ſmart 
young feliows, like you and myſelf, Gayleſs, ſhould | 
be never out of faſhion. | | 

Gay. But pray, Sir, how are you concerned in 
tbis affair! 

Mel. Oh, Sir, you muſt know I have a very great 
regard for Meliſſa, and indeed, ſhe for me; and 
by the bye, I have a moſt deſpicable opinion of you; 
for, entre nous, I take you, Charles, to be a very 


. 


\ 


Gay. Sir! | 
Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir] and give your- 
ſelf airs=Damme, Sir, I ſhall be thro' your body 
elſe in the ſnapping of a finger, 
Cay. I'll be as quick as you, villain! 
| [ Draws, and makes at Melliſſa. 
| Kitty. Hold, hold, murder! you'll kill my miſ- 
treſs—the young gentleman, I mean. 
Gay. Ah! her miſtreſs, [Drops bis ſavord.. 
Sharp. Row! Meliſſa! nay, then drive away 
cart —all's over now, 


Enter all the Company laughing, 


Cad. What, Mr, Gaylefs, engaging with Me- 
liſa before your time. Ha, ha, ha! 
Kitty. Your humble fervant, good Mr. Poli- 
tician ! [To Sharp. ] This is, gentlemen and ladies, 
the moſt celebrated and ingenious Timothy Sharp, 
ſchemer-general and redoubted ſquire to the moſt 
renowned and fortunate adventurer Charles Gay- 
leſs, Knight of the Woeful Countenance. Ha, ha, 
hal- Oh, that diſmal face, and more diſmal head of 
yours, Strikes Sharp upon the bead. 
Sharp, Tis cruel in you to diſturb a man in his 
laſt agonies. h 
Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſs !—what, not a word! 
you are ſenfible I can be no ſtranger to your mis- 
fortunes, and .I might reaſonably expect an excuſe 
for your il|-treatment of me. 
Gay. No, Madam, filence is my only refuge; 
for to endeavour to vindicate my crimes would ſhew 
a greater want of virtue that even the commiſſion 
of them. | | 
Mel. Oh, Gayleſs! 'twas poor to impoſe upon 
a woman, and one that lov'd you too. 
Say. Oh, moſt unpardonablez but my ne- 
ceſſit ie. 8 
Sharp. And mine, Madam, were not to be 
match'd I'm ſure o'this fide ſtarving. 
Mel. His tears have ſoftened me at once—Your 
neceſſities, Mr. Gayleſs, with ſuch real contri- 


tion, are too powerful motives not to affect the breaſt|.do, puppy. 
already prejudic'd in your favour—you have ſuf-; 


. fer'd too much already for your extravagance and 
3s I take part in your ſufferings, tis eabng myleif 
to relieve you: know therefore, all that's paſt I 
freely forgive, | 


Gay. You cannot mean it, ſure? I am lolt in 


1 
* - 


wonder : 


face, Sir? 


3 


Cook. Ay, maſter, what have forgot your friend 


Dick, as you us'd to call me? 


Gay. More wonder indeed ! don't you live with 
my father? 
Mel. Juſt after your hopeful ſervant, there, had 
left me, comes this man from Sir William with a 
letter to me; upon which (being by that wholly 
convinced of yeur neceſſitous condition) I invented, 
by the help of Kitty and Mrs. Gadabout, this lit- 
tle plot, in which your friend Dick there has acted 
miracles, reſolving to teize you a little, that you 
might have a greater reliſh for 's happy turn in 
your affairs. Now, Sir, read that letter, and come 
pleat your joy. | 

Gay. [ Reads. ] © Madam, I am father to the 
as e ene, young man, who, I hear by a friend 
« of mine (that by my defire has been a continuak 
ec ſpy upon him) is making his addreſſes to you g 
«« if he is ſo happy as to make himſelf agreeable to 
c you (whoſe character I am charm'd with) I ſhaft 
c own him with joy for my ſon, and forget his 
«© former follies. 1 am, Madam, your moſt hum- 
(„ ble ſervant, Wirtz. Gar L238. 


« P. 8. I will be ſoon in town myſelf, to con- 
« gratulate his reformation and marriage.” 

Oh, Meliſſa, this is too much; thus let me ſhew - 
my thanks and gratitude, [ Kneeling, ſbs raiſes bim. ] 
for here tis only due. * 

- Sharp. A reprieve! areprieve! a reprieve! 
Kitty. I have been, Sir, a moſt bitter enemy to 
you; but ſince you are likely to be a little more 
converſant with caſh than you have been, I ana 
now, with the greateſt ſincerity, your moſt obe- 
dient friend and humble ſervant. And J hope, Sit, 
all former enmity will be forgotten. 5 
Gay. Oh, Mrs. Pry, I have been too much in- 
'dulged with forgiveneſs myſelf, not to forgive leſſer 
offences in other people. 

Sharp. Well then, Madam, fince my maſter 
has vouchſaf'd pardon to your handmaid Kitty, I 
hope you'll not deny it to his fovtman Timothy, 

Mel. Pardon! for what? 

Sharp. Only for telling you about ten thouſand 
lyes, Madam; and, among the reſt, infinuating 
that your ladyſhip would : 

Mel. 1 underſtard you? and can forgive any 
thing, Sharp, that was deſign'd for the ſervice of 
your maſter; and if Pry and you will follow our ex- 
ample, I'll give her a ſmall fortune as a reward for 
both your fidelities. : 

Sharp. I fancy, Madam, 'twould be better to 
halve the ſmall fortune between us, and keep us 
both ſingle; for as we ſhall live in the ſame houſe, 
in all probability we may taſte the comforts of ma- 
crimony, and not be troubled with it's incons 
veniences. What ſay you, Kitty? 

Kitty. Do you hear, Sharp; before you talk of 
the comforts of matrimony, taſte the comforts 
of a good dinner, and recover your fleſh a little; 


Sharp. The devil backs her, that's certain; and 
Jam no match for her at any weapon. 5 

Mel And now, Mr, Gayleſs, to ſhew I have nog 
provided for you by halves, let the muſick prepare 
themſelves; and, with the approbation of the com- 
pany, we'll have a dance. | 


All, By all means, a dance. 


Tar LYING VALET. 
—— e eee 3 eee fupper and.» moſt pleaing ella ef Nun b. rien b 


Sharp. On, pray, Sir, have ſupper 4.3 or, F'm Thus Etna's flames the verdant earth conſume, 
chi; 4 ſhaa't live till the dance is finiſh'd. But milder beat makes drooping nature bloom 8 
Gay. Behold, Meliſſa, as fincere a convert as So virtuous love ds us ſpringing joy, 
ever truth anit : beauty made. The wild impe- Whilſt vicious pa as oy burn, deftroy. * 
one ſallies ond my deere are now Se . OS LExeun: onines, 
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